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'
Uncle Bart Discourses.
XCI.K r.AIJr and Cephas were ,

U taking their L,,:,,, Lour un- - J

!er tbe Nodhead apple tr,.,
as Vait.-ti- :i passed tbe Join

er's bop anJ went over the bridge.
--Uncle Bart might somehow guess

vbere I am uiu." sbe thought, "but
tren if be did be would never tell any
one.

-- Where's Wcltstil! bound this nfter- - .

coon. I wonder?" draw led Cephas, ris- -

in- - to his feet and looking a.'tcr the
departing team. -- That reminds me ,

I'd better run up to Baxter's and see
if acything's wanted before I open the
atcre."

"If it makes any c; if" retire." said his I

fatber dryly as he filled his ripe. 'Tatt-
y' over to Mis' Day's spendin" tbe
afternoon. Don't s'pose you want to
rail on tbe pi?, do you? He's tbe only
one to borne."

Cephas maJe no remark, but save
lis trousers a bitch. pb'ked up a chip.
orced bis Jackknife and. sitting down
en tbe greensward, began idly whit-
tling tbe bit of wood into shape.

"I kind o' wish you'd let me make the
new ell two story, fatber. 'Twouldn't
be much work; take it in slack time
after bavin'."

"Land o liberty! What do you want
to do tbat for. Cephas? Yea 'bout pes-

tered tbe life out o' me gittia' me to
build tbe ell in tbe nr.--t place when
we didn't reed it no more'o a toad
does a pocketbook. Then, notbln'
would do but you must paint It.
tbocsa I shan't be able to have the
main bouse painted for another ytar,
so tfce eld wine an the new bottle side
by side looks like the old driver u'
makes us a laughin'stock to the vil
lage, an' now you want to cbanze the J

thinj Into a two story: Never beerl j

stfch a crazy lilee In my life." J

"I want to settle down." insisted
Cepfcns dogged !y.

"Well, settle I'm wii:!n"! I told yon
tbat afore yon painted tbe ell. Ain't
two rooms. 14 by 14. enough for you
to aettle down in? If they ain't. I
guess your motber'd give you one o'
tbe chambers Jn the main part."

"She would if I married Phoebe Day.
l

bet I don't want to marry I'hoebe."
argued Cephas. "Ar.d mother's pone
and made a summer kitchen for her-
self out In the ell a'ready. I bet yer
she'll never move o;:t if I should want l

to more in on a sudden.
I

I

main cart." his father genially.
"If you hadn't done tnat your mother
would "a had to kotjp round outside to
ff?t lat' ei!. uwl i:ie!i!e she'd 'a'
stayed to t:or:ie when it irr:ne!. any-to-

Now your wife'!! hnve
troopin" in cr,' out. in an' the
wi;o;e 'd:iriti" time."

"I j ed dispassionately. "Flo
favor n.y

I
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Jumpin' kind or Hadn't yon bet--

ter clfc verTthlne- - AtpA tin with h
one You're nicked out afore toii tnke- - . . .to buI,dinM;!n

'?Per place berT'
1" "sed once a'ready.- - Ce

phas allowed with a burning face. "1
don't s'pose you know tbe 1

mean?
"No kind of an idee." responded his

father with a quizzical wink tbat
" on "e roan, ms eyes
"pre nxea upon ms wnirtimg. -- woes
,le oeiong to me village;

I ain't goln' let folks know wbo
I've picked out till I git a little mite
forrarder." responded Cephas craftily.
"Say, father, all to ask a girl
twice, ain't It?"

"Certain It Is, my I never heerd
there was any special limit to tbe nnm-be- r

' times you could ask 'em. and
their power o sayln 'No is like the
mercy of tbe Lord It endureth for-
ever. Yon wouldn't consider a widder,
Cephas? A widder' be a good com-p'n- y

keeper for your mother."
"I baln't pnt good Into

an ell Jest to marry a corap'ijy keeper
for mother," responded Cephas huffily.
"I want to be 1 with girl and
start In on tralnln her up to
suit me."

"Well, if tralnln 's your object you'd
better take my advice an' keep It dark
before marriage. Cephas. It's astonish-In- '

how the female sect despises bein"
trained. It don't bardly seem to be In
their nature to make any changes In
'emselves after they once gits started."

"How are you to live with 'em.
then?" Cephas inquired, looking up
with Interest coupled with some In
credulity.

"Let them do the tralnln'," respond-
ed his father, peacefully puffing out
the words with bis pipe between hia
Hps. "Some of 'em's mild and
In discipline, like I'arson Boone's wife
or Mis" Timothy Grant, and others Is
strict and firm like your mother and
Mis' Abel Day. If you happen to git
tbe first kind, why, do as .tell you.
and thank the Lord 'taint any worse.
If you git the kind Jest let
put the blinders you and trot as
traibt as you know how. without

shyin" nor klckin over the traces, nor
boltin". 'cause they've got o
the bit and 'taln't no use figbtin" agin
their superior strength. So fur as you
can judge. In the stages o' the
fame, mv son wlilcu nin t very rur

.Mf,Mi tinrl h.-iv- von nicked out?"

a sigh drawn from very toes of
his boots, he responded gloomily:

"She's awful spunky, tbe girl Is: any-
body can see tbat: but she's a youns
thing, and I thought bein' marrii-- I

would kiivd o' tarne down!"
"You can see bow much marriage

has tamed your mother down," observ- -

un ous.-irtl- temper, but folks does ber
gr,,;'t injustice in so tbinklu. in a
long experience I've seldom come
across a temper less onsartin than

"I told yr.n you was tn!:ln" that r1k Ce,,ins whittled oa for some mo-whe- n

cut a dor.r tI.roi:-- h from the njPnts without a word, but finally, with
sni'l

the
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tbikin' of is. girl would mel.be great thing life, as take it, Cephas
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jyour mothers. i on know exactly
where to rind her every mornln" at

ininnp and every night at sundown.
(There ain't nothiu you can do to put
her out temper, "cause she's all out
a forehand. You can Je.--t go about
your business 'thout any fear
:f disturbitf Iit any further thnn she's

a'ready. which Is eonidra-- :

Lie. I don't mind It u mite nowadays.
though, after forty years of if-- It
would kind o' gall me to keep a stiddy
watch of ii female's disosit!on day by
day. wonderin when she was goln' t.'
have a tantrum. A tantrum once u
year's an awful upsettiu" kind of a
thing In a family, my son. but a tan-- !

truiii every twenty-fou- r hours Is Jest
part o" the day's work." There vvas a
moment s silence, during which Uncle
Hart puffed bis pipe aud Cephas whit-
tled, after which the old man contin-
ued: "Then If you happen to marry a
temper like your mother's, Cephas,
look what a pow ful worker you gen'-
ally get! Look at the way tbey sweep
an' dust an scrub an' clean! Watch
"em when they go at the dish wasbln"
an' bow tbey whack the rollin" pin an'
maul tbe eggs an" heave the wood Into
the stove on' slat the men out o me
bouse! The mild and gentle ones like-
ly enough will be settin" In the kitchen
rocker readin' tbe almanac when there
ain't no wood la the kitchen box. no
doughnuts lo tbe crock, no pies on the
sw ing shelf io the cellar un' the young

i

ones goln' round without a second
shift to tbelr bucks!'" I

Cephas" rr.iud was far away during -
.ii- - riurtarlfn on the I

ways of women. He could see only a so
sunny head fairly rioting with curls, a
rcilr of eves tbat held Ills like magnets.
ulthoiigu they never gave him u glance j

of love; a smile that lighted the world j

far better than the sun. a dimple Into I

which bis heart fell LeadJoii.; wtcu- - '
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ever be looked at It--

"Yon're rlRht. father; 'talu't no use
klckln" ag'ln 'em." be said as he rose
to his feet preparatory to ocuIng the
Baxter store. "When I said that 'bout
tralnln' up a girl to suit me. I kind o'
forgot tbe one I've picked out I'm
consider! u several, but the one I fa-
vor most well. 1 believe she'd Ore up
at the Orst sight o tralnln', and that's
the gospel truth."

"Conslderln.' several, be you.
laughed Uncle Bart. "Well,

all I hope Is that the one you favor
most the girl you've asked once
a'ready Is conslderln' you!"

Cephas went to tbe pump and, wet-
ting a large handkerchief, put It In
tbe crown of his straw hat and saun-
tered out Into the burning beat of the
open road between bis father's shop
and Deacon Baxter's store.

"I shan't ask ber tbe next time till
this hot spell's over." be thought, "and
I won't do it In that dodgasted old
store ag'in, neither. I ain't so tongue
tied outdoors, an' I kind o' think I'd
be more In tbe sperit of it after sun-
down some night after supper!"'

Waltstlll found a cool and shady
place In which to hitch the old mare,
loosening ber check rein and putting a
sprig of alder in ber headstall to as- -

j slst ber In brushing off the flies.
One could reach tbe Boynton bouse

only by going up a long grass grown
lane that led from tbe high road. It
was a lonely place and Aaron Boynton
had bought It when be moved from
Saco simply because be secured it at
a remarkable bargain, tbe owner hav-
ing lost bis wife and gone to live in
Massachusetts. Ivory would have sold
it long ago bad circumstances been
different, for it was at too great a dis-

tance from the school house and from
Lawyer Wilson's office to be at all con
venient, but be dreaded to remove bis
mother from tbe environment to which
she was accustomed and doubted very
much whether she would be able to
care for a bouse to which sbe bad not
been wonted before ber mind became
affected.

Here In this safe, secluded corner,
amid familiar and thoroughly known
conditions, she moved placidly about
her dailv tasks, performing them with
the same care and precision that she
had used from the beginning of her
married life. All the heavy work was
done for ber by Ivory and Rodman;
the boy in particular being the fleetest
footed, tbe most willing and the neat-

est of helpers: washing dishes, sweep-
ing and dusting, laying the table as
deftly and quietly ns a girl. Mrs.
Boynton made her own simple dresses
of gray calico In summer, or dark linsey--

woolsey In wiuter by the same
pattern that she bad usvd when she
first came to Edgewood; in fact, there
were positively no external cbnnges
nnvwhere to be seen, tragic and terri
ble as had been those that had wrought
havoc In her mind.

WaltKtill's heart beat faster cs she
neared the Boynton house. She had
never so much as seen Ivory's mother
for years. How would she be met?
Who would begin the conversation and
what direction would it take? What If
Mrs. Boynton should refuse to talk to
her at all? She walked slowly along
the lane until she saw n slender, gray
clad figure stooping over a flower bed
In front of the cottage. The woman
raised her head with a fawn like ges-

ture that had something in it of timid-
ity rather than fear, picked some loose
bits of green from the ground, and.
quietly turning her bad; upon the on

Mm

Jl!AM iv

"Waitstill! Does Ivory know you?"
coming stranger, disapiieared through

I
1 . . ri if f1 W1 r
There could be no retreat on I;or own

part now. thought Waltstill. S.ie wish-
ed for a moment that she bad made
this first visit under Ivory's protec-
tion, but ber Idea had been to pain
Mrs. Itoynton's conndence and have a

quiet friendly talk, such a one as would
be Impossible in the presence of a
loiru "l l""" ,

sbe called through tbe doorway In her
ch-a- r voice: "Ivory asked me to come
and see you one day, Mrs. Boynton. I

am Woitstill Baxter, tbe little girl on
Town House bill that you used to ;

know." '

jim. Boynton came from nn Inner
room and stood on the threshold. The
name "Waltstlll" bad always bad a
charm for her ears, from the time she .

first beard It years ago until It fell
from Ivory's lips this summer, and j

. .....
uualn It cnusui er uurj.

"Waltstlll.'' she repeated soflly.
Woitstui: noe- - tvory mow ,..,
"We've known each other for ever

long ever since we went to the
brick school together when e were
hoy and girl. And u hen 1 w is u child
my stepmother brought me over here
once on un errand, mid ivory showed
me a bumming bird's nest hi that lilac
bubu by the door."

Mrs. Boynton smiled. "Come and
look!" she wispered. "There Is always
a humming bird's nest In our lilac.
How did you remember?"

The two women approached the
bush, and Mrs. Boynton carefully part-
ed the leaves to show the dainty mor-
sel of a borne thatched with soft gray
green and llued with down. "The birds
have flown now." sbe said. "They were
like little jewels when tbey darted off
in tbe sunshine."

Her voire was faint and sweet, as if
it came from far away, and ber eyes
looked not as if they were seeing you,
but seeing something through yon.
Her pale hair was turned back from
ber paler face, where the veins show-
ed like blue rivers, and ber smile was
like the flitting of a moonbeam. Sbe
was standing very close to Waltstlll.
closer than sne bad been to any wom-
an for many years, and sbe studied ber
a little, wistfully yet courteously, as
if her attention was attracted by some- -
thing fresh and winning. She looked
at the color ebbing and flowing in the
girl's cheeks, at her brows and lashes.
at her neck as white as swansdown.

CHAPTER XIII.
Ivory's Mother.

HAD a daughter once." sbe said.
"My second baby was a girl, but
sbe lived only a few weeks. I
need ber very much, for 1 am a

great care to Ivory. He is son and
daughter both, now that Mr. Boynton
is away from home. Yon did not see
any one In tbe rond as you turned In
from the bars. I suppose?"

"No," answered Waltstlll, surprised
and confused, "but I didn't really no-
tice. I was thinking of a cool place
for my horse to stand."

"I sit out here In these warm after-
noons." Mrs. Boynton continued, shad
ing her eyes aud looking across the
fields, "because I can see so far down
the lane. I have tbe supper table set
for my husband already, and there is
a surprise for hi in. a saucer of wild
strawberries I picked for him this
morning. If he does not come I al-

ways take away the plate and cup be-
fore Ivory gets here. It seems to make
him unhappy."

"He doesn't like it when you are
disappointed. I suppose." Waitstill ven-

tured. "I have brought my knitting,
Mrs. Boynton. so that I needn't keep
you idle If you wish to work. May I
sit down a few minutes? And here is
a cottage cheese for Ivory and Rod-
man and a Jar of plums for you pre-
served from my own garden."

Mrs. Boynton's eyes searched the
face of this visitor from a world she
bad almost forgotten and. finding noth-
ing but tenderness there, said, with
Just a trace of bewilderment: "Thank
you. Yes. do sit down. My work-bask- et

is Just Inside the door. Take
that rocking chair. I don't have an-

other one out here because I have
never been In the habit of seeing visi-

tors."
'I hope I am not Intruding." stam-

mered Waitstill. seating herself and
beginning her knitting to see If It
would lessen tbe sense of strain be-

tween them.
"Not at all. I alwnys loved yonng

and beauttfol people, and so d!d my
busband. if be comes while you are
here do not go away, but sit with biui
while I get his supper. If Elder
Cochrane should be with him you
would see two wonderful men. Tbey
went away together to do some inis-slouu-

work in Maine and New
Hampshire, and perhaps they will
come back together. I do not welcome
callers because they always asV so
many difficult questions, but you are
different and have asked me none at
all."

"I should not think of asking ques-

tions. Mrs. Boynton."
"Not that I should mind answering

them," continued Ivory's mother, "ex-
cept that it tires my bead very much
to think. You must not Imagine I am
III; It is only that I have a very bad
memory, and when people ask me to
remember something or to give an an-

swer quickly it confuses me tbe more.
Even now I have forgotten why you
came and where you live, but I have
not forgotten your beautiful name."

"Ivory thought you might be lonely,
and I wanted so much to know you
tbat I could not keep, away any longer,
for I am lonely and unhappy too. I
nm always watching and hoping for
what has never come yet. I have no
mother, you have lost your daughter;
I thought I thought perhaps we could
be a comfort to each other." And
Walt-stil- l rose from ber cbalr and put
out her band to help Mrs. Boynton
down the steps, she looked so frail, so
transparent, so prematurely aged. "I
could not come very often, but If I
could only smooth your hair sometimes
when your bead aches or do some
cooking for you or read to you or any
little tiling like tbat ns I would for my
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own mother. If I could. I should be so
glad!"

Waltstlll stood a bead higher than
Ivory's mother, and tbe glowing health
of her, the steadiness of ber voice, tbe
warmth of her handclasp must have
made ber seem like a strong refuge to
this storm tossed derelict-- The deep
furrow between Lois Boynton's eyes
relaxed a trifle, tbe blood in ber veins
ran a little more swiftly under, tbe
touch of the young band tbat held hers
so closely. Suddenly a light came Into
ber face and ber lip quivered.

"Perhaps I have been remembering
wrong all these years," sbe said. "It
Is my great trouble, remembering
wrong. Perhaps my baby did not die
as I thought; perhaps sbe lived and
grew np; perhaps" her pale cheek
burned and her eyes shone like stars
"perhaps she has come beck!"

Waltstlll could not speak. She put
ber arm round the trembling figure.
holding ber as sbe was wont to bold
Patty and with the same protective
instinct. The embrace wts electric ia
Us effect and set altogether new cur-
rents of emotion In circulation. Some-
thing In Lois Boynton's perturbed
mind seemed to beat Its wings against
the barriers tbat bad heretofore oppos-
ed It and. freeing itself, mounted Into
clearer air and went singing to tbe
sky. Sbe rested ber cheek on tbe girl's
breast with a little sob. "Oh. let me
go on remembering wrong T' sbe sigh-
ed from that safe shelter. "Let me go
on remembering wrong! It makes me
so happy!"

Waitstill gently led her to the rock-
ing choir and sat down beside ber on
the lowest step, stroking her thin band.
Mrs. Boynton's eyes were closed, her
breath came and went quickly, but
presently sbe began to speak hurried-
ly as If she were relieving a surcharg-
ed heart.

"There is something troubling me,"
sbe began, "and it would ease my mind
if I could tell it to some one wbo could
help. Y'our band is so warm and so

--sa- .

"If you will only coma now and then
and hold my hand."

firm! Oh, hold mine closely and let
me draw in streugth as long as you
can spare it! It is flowing, flowing
from your hand into mine, flowing like
wine. My thoughts at night are not
like my thoughts by day these last
weeks. I wake suddenly and feel that
my husband has been away a long
time and will never come back. Of-

ten at night, too, I am in sore trouble
about something else, something I
have never told Ivory, the first thing I
have ever hidden from my dear sou,
but I think I could tell you if only I
could be sure about it."

"Tell me if it will help you. I will
try to understand," said Waitstill
brokenly.

"Ivory says Rodman Is tbe child of
my dead sister. Some one must have
told him so. Could it have been I?
It haunts me day and eight, for unless
I am remembering wrong again 1 nev-
er bad a sister. I can call to mind
neither sister nor brother."

"You went to New Hampshire one
winter." Waitstill reminded her gently,
as if she were talking to a child. "It
was bitter cold for you to take such a
hard journey. Your sister died ami
you brought ber little boy. KoduKin.
back, but you were so ill that a stran
ger had to tnke care of you on tbe
stagecoach and drive you to Edgewood
next day in bis own sleigh. It is no
wouder you have forgotten something
of what happened, for Dr. Terry hard-
ly brought yon through the brain fever
that followed that journey." -

"I seem to think now tbat It Is not
so!" said Mrs. Boynton. opening her
eyes and looking at Waitstill despair-
ingly. "I must grope and grope In
the dark nntll I find out what Is true
and then tell Ivory. God will punish
false speaking! His heart is closed
against lies and evildoing!"

lie win never punisu you ir your
tired mind remembers wrong." said
Waltstlll. "He knows, none better,
bow you have tried to find him and
bold him through many a tangled
path. I will come as often as I can,
nnd we will try to frighten away these
worrying thoughts."

"If you will only come now and then
and hold my band." said Ivory's moth-
er, "hold my band so tbat your Btrength
will flow Into my weakness, perhaps 1

shall puzzle It all out and God will
help me to remember right before 1

die."
"Everything that I have power to

give away Bhall be given to you."
promised Waltstlll. "Now that I know
you and you trust me you shall never
be left so alone again not for long, at
any rate. Wben 1 stay away you will
remember that I cannot help It, won't
you?"

"Yes. I shall think of you till I seo
you naln. I shall watch the long lane
more tbuu ever now. Ivory sometimes

takes the path across the fields, but
my dear huab&cd will come by tbe old
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pounded semi-annual- ly and open an account
with one dollar or more.

Make Our Bank Your Bank

H. E. CA STEEL, President M. S. KEAGT. Vice Pres. H. B. SImmcn, Caaa.

corner Second avenue and street.

road, and now there wfll be you to
look for!"

At the Baxters the late supper was
over, and the girls bad not sat at tbe
table with tbelr fatber. having eaten
earlier by themselves. The hired men
bad gone borne to sleep. Patty bad re-Ur-

t- - the solitude of ber bedroom
almost at dusk. a,-"t- e worn out with
the heat, and Waitstill sat. under the
peach tree in the corner of ber own
little garden, tatting and thinking of
her interview with Ivory's mother.
She sat there until nearly 8 o'clock,
trying vainly to put together the puz-
zling details of Lois Boynton's conver-
sation, wondering whether the perplex-
ities that vexed her mind were real or
fnucied, but warmed to the heart by
tbe affection that the older woman
seemed InsUnctively to feel for her.
"She did not know me. yet she cared
for me at once." thought Waitstill ten-
derly and proudly, "and 1 for ber, too,
at the first glance."

She beard her fatber lock tbe barn
and shed and knew that he would be
going upstairs Immediately. ' so sbe
quickly went through the side yard
and lifted the' latch of the kitchen
door. It was fastened. Sbe went to
the front door, and that. too. was bolt-
ed, although it bad been standing open
all the evening so that if a breeze
should spring up it might blow through
tbe bouse. Her fatber supposed, of
course, that she was In bed. and she
dreaded to bring blm downstairs for
fear of his anger. Still' there was no
help for It, and sbe rapped smartly at
tbe side door. There was no answer,
and sbe rapped again, vexed with ber
own carelessness. Patty's face ap-
peared promptly behind her screen of
mosquito netting in tbe second story,
but before she could exchange a word
with ber sister Deacon Baxter opened
tbe blinds of bis bedroom window and
put bis bead out.

"You can try sleepln" outdoors or in
the barn tonight," be called. "I didn't
say anything to you at supper time, be-
cause I wanted to see where you wa3
lntendin' to prowl this evenin"."

"I haven't been 'prowling' anywhere,
father." answered Waitstill. "I've
been out In tbe garden cooling off. It's
only 8 o'clock."

"Well, you can cool off some more,"
be shouted, bis temper now fully
aroused, "or go back where you was
this afternoon and see if they'll take
you in there! I know all about your
deceitful tricks. I come home to
grind tbe scythes and found the bouse
and barn empty. Cephas said you'd
driven up Saco bill and I took bis
horse and followed you and saw where
you went. Long's you couldn't hnve
n feller callin' on you here to home
you thought you'd call on bim. did
yer, you boldfaced hussy?"'

"I am nothing of the sort." the girl
answered him quietly. "Ivory Boyn-
ton was not at his house. He- - was in
the hayfield. You know It. and you
know that I knew !. I went to see a
sick, unhappy woman wbo has no
neighbors. 1 ought to have gone long
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before. I am not ashamed of It. and
I don't regret It If you ask unrea-
sonable things of me you must expect
to be disobeyed once in awhile,."

"Must expect to be disobeyed, must
I?" the old man cried, his face posi-
tively terrifying in its ugliness. "We'll
see about that If you wa'n't callin
on a young man you were callin' on a
crazy woman, and I won't have it, I
tell you, do you hear? I won't have a
daughter o" mine consortln' with any
o' that Boynton ?rew. Perhaps a
night outdoors will teach you who's
master in this bouse, yon imperdent.
shameless girl! We'll try it anyway!
And with that he banged down the
window and disappeared, .gibbering
and jabbering Impotent words that she
could hear, but not understand.

To Be Continued Next Saturday.) ,,

Inflammatory Rheumatism Qulckl)
Relieved.

Morton L. Hill of Lebanon. Ind,
eays: "My wlfo had Inflammatory
rheumatism In every muscle and
Joint; her suffering was terrible anj
ner body avnd face were swollen al-

most beyond recognition; bad been
In bed for six weeks and bad eight
physicians, but received no benefit
until she tried Dr. Detchon's Relief
tor Rheumatism. It gavn immediate
relief and she was able to walk in
three days. 2 am sure it saved her
life." Sold by Otto GrotJan, 1501 Sec
ond avenue. Rock Island, and Gust
Schlegel & Son, 220 Second street,
Davenport. (Adv.)

Andrew Kangstrom, a Swedish grad-
uate student at Cornell, will lead an-

other assault on Mount McKinley next
summer under tbe auspices of tbe
Smithsonian Institution.

The box
is blue

Opal jar
inside

s5q sure to get
real

If you want to get rid of eczema;
pimples, or other distressing skin
eruption, you will accept no "sub-sptut-e"

for Resinol. Preparations
similar in name or appearance are ':

of "just the tame as Resinol."
Although a few unscrupulous deal-
ers may oSer them as or for Res-in- el,

they are often crudely made,
ef little healing power, and soma
may even be dangerous to use.
Buy in the original blut package.

A Summer Trip Through the

Northwest and to Pacific Coast
Everyone should know something of our wonderful country In
the great Northwest and on tbe Pacific Coast Wyoming, Mon-
tana, Idaho, Oregon. Washington and California, all can be vis-
ited comfortably, and without groat expense by taking advan-
tage of the low price Summer Tour tickets.

Really, there can be nothing more attractive nor m6r educa-
tional than a tour through this country, with possibly a visit to
the Yellowstone or to Glacier National Park en route.

Let me tell you what can be done. Let me send you some de-
scriptive printed matter. Let me help plan a trip for you.
That's my business and part of he Burlington Route (C. B.

Q. It. R.) service.

lip

Resinol

Miss O. Oden, A. Ridded,
Passenger agent. Ticket Agent.

Rock Island, llf. . Telephone R. 680.
Burlington Route Depot 20th St. & 2d Ave.


